"Oh Rachel, Rachel!" she sobbed.
"Have you come back at last ? I have wanted you so badly, and I thought you were never coming."
Rachel's heart was touched, and she pressed her sister closely to her. Yet, for all its warmth, Esther's was but a selfish welcome. There was no thought but for herself?none for Rachel. No inquiry for her?only a sort of reproach that she had kept aloof for so long, and neglected to be at hand to help her sister.
Rachel was too glad to see Esther ; too pleased that she, in her turn, was glad to see Stephens.
( To be continued.)
